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The Match Breakers

(Continued from page 9)

and she flashed about on the seat. The
comb, that held the soft tendrils of her
hair at the back, fell with a clang, disap-
pearing behind the seat. He started to
rise, but she had already noticed her loss.
She stood up and investigated. He realiz-
ed that the comb had dropped into the
slot which receives the shutter when low-
ered. But before he could find the courage
to address her again, she had beckoned
the conductor into the car.,

“T've lost my comb down that place—
there—" she explained plaintively. “Do
you think you can get it for me?”

The conductor stared stupidly. “Get
that hook that you use when the car’s off
the trolley,”” she commanded. Returning,
he fumbled with it in the slot, but un-
successfully.

Two men stopped the car and held the
conductor for a moment’s conversation
before they decided on another route.
In his absence. the girl poked without
avail at the narrow opening.

“I must get it,"” she said when the con-
ductor returned. “It’s set with jade.
I should feel heartbroken if T lost itah

“Well, I guess they can git it for you
at the car station,” the conductor drawl-
ed. Then again he left her abruptly to
help aboard the kitty-faced old lady who,
after a voluble interval, elected to take
a later car.

The man in the corner got up and stroll-
ed to the girl’s side. ‘Let me try,” he
entreated. .

“If you will be so good,”” she permitted
frostily after an icy pause. She held out
to him the instrument of her own defeat.

“Please don't give me the hook again,’’
he asked humbly. He took one of the
props from his ‘golf bag and, breaking
1t at its jointed middle, transformed it
into a fishing rod. He attached a hook
to it and began to fish.

The girl stared in amazement. Then
she inhibited a smile. She watched. “The
trouble is that you haven't any bait,”’
she suggested after several moments of
unsuccessful angling. “If we only had a
copy of ‘Izaak Walton’.” Her voice had
become very soft.,

He snapped the rod together and re-
turned it to his bag. With %rowning brows
he examined the sticks there.

“I'd advise a mashie,” she volunteered.

But he ignored her suggestion. Seizing
a putter he went at it again. By degrees

1s face assumed a look of intense con-
centration and then suddenly his right
arm shot up and the comb flew out of the
opening. He caught it adroitly and hand-
ed it to her.

“I lofted it,” he said in a tone of great
satisfaction.

“Thank you!” She adjusted the comb
firmly in its proper place. Then she
pulled the edges of her veil together and
pinned them firmly over it,

He started irresolutely to return to his
corner again.

“I don’t suppose,” she began, “that I
would have cared such an awful lot for
the mistake. But no girl likes to be
taken for another girl.”

“It was all the fault of that feather,”
he protested with eager fluency. ““I give
you my word of honor now that | look
at you"—he fixed her with so enthusiastic
a scrutiny that she turned her face away
“that that girl doesn’t look any more
like you than my grandmother does, |
don’t know who she is—or what she came
from—or where she's gone, and I don't
want to slam her. But honestly, 1 pity
her from the bottom of my heart for hay-
mf_all the beginnings of beauty and then
falling down at the last moment.
got her played to the gaff, whipped 2
mile—backed on to the fire escape. Byt
I'm glad she came ahead and prepared
the wai;, for 1 know I never could have
stood the full blaze at once, I'm getting
all this out of my system to prove to
you that I shall never make this same
mistake again. No, not if you wear forty
featherg. Do you mind if I sit on the
other side of it?—it obscures the view.’

When she caught her breath she merely
said: “It’s immaterial where you _51t.t .
get out in a half minute at the Arlingto
Heights Station.”

“So do I,” he averred humbly. e

“You said you were going to Arlington.

“So did you.” e

“But I'm going beyond it.

SSaam i

She bit her lips. “As a matter of factéo
she announced sweetly, “I'm going
Concord.” ;

“I don’t expect you to believe me, but
so am [.” ;

She looked at him in silent exgsperatlf?l’;'
While they waited for the Lexington 'V‘,ré
she made one remark. I suppose Y‘é“ it
from the West.”” When he admlttet ln,
her answering gasp seemed to say the
that accounted for a good d.ea'l., e

“May I sit beside you again’?’ he asctlr.
when they boarded” the Lexington e
Without waiting for a reply, h‘? t}?cr:
himself on the side opposed to the feflv s

“Well,"” she said in a tone that m(h‘ulr =
that she had given up some sort of sté]l}i(,)ﬁl,ll_
with herself, “inasmuch as we seem >0her
ed to travel to the Pacific coast toget to
and as the rest of the world seems t0
avoid us as if we were a leper co]f)ny e
Her eye fell on the gilt letters thdj que
claimed the ownership of the CarRob‘ert
he was just opening. ‘‘Are you
Ardsley?” she demanded.

“\Y(.'S.” :

She jumped and then shrank g\way
from him. “Good heavens, I'm g iff-
found that out.” She added W}t}} = swhy
ness, ‘“‘I'm Barbara Bennett. T'hat lsozenS
you looked so familiar. 1 ve secpk( o
of Pictures of you taken with DlCd s

“Barbara Bennett!” He stared op -
mouthed. “Oh course! That P'Ctu':‘ in
you and Rhoda hung in our roor
college for two years.’

s
HE straightened herself up, and 3;5
face, turned directly to hlm,se b

freezing in its look. ‘““And of Coi“’ at

Rhoda Wrentham's best friend, 1_‘ 0

refuse—absolutely—to have anyt ]fmrghel'

say to the man who is responsible fo

unhappiness.”’ .
“ILpresponsible for her! I don't l;nc(:;"

what you're talking about, Miss B%noken

I had nothing to do with their :over

engagement. Dick talked the mattethings

with me—the way a man talks hirm
over with his chum—and 1 gave for

my advice when he asked it. But as g

being responsible for their brok'elb =

gagement—you're quite nustak?,n' B

my word you are, Miss Bennett. i
“Unfortunately,” the lady’s tone icy

all the clearness and coldness of ar(ll lto

mountain stream, ‘‘Dick happene ol

quote to Rhoda some of the th.mgshym

said. She came straight to me with t IeBut.

I heard the whole story in silence. ded

of course when she got down on her beildn’t

knees and asked my advice, I cou

withhold it from her.” 3 1
“So I understand. Dick is stroﬂgn}j

under the impression that if Miss Wr by

than had not been tampered with—

ou‘ts\ide forces 7
‘Meaning me?”’ :
“Meaning you, if you wish——thatt’)dz)el?_'

engagement would never have been br

en

““Of all things! Why, I mgintamedts‘;
judicial an attitude through it all tha i
nearly exploded. And all the time I w
simply dying to tell Rhoda just whatho
thought of Dick Yerrington. A man s
while he is engaged to one girl goes ok
automobiling in a party that contl’:“ g
another girl to whom he has been mar e]
ly attentive in the past, and to simp'y
load that girl with attentions until evef}i’t
body in the party was talking abol:it_
and coming home and hinting and allu Illﬂg
to Rhoda—and pitying her. - Well, 1V
my opinion of him.” e

“Miss Bennett, that's simply ridicu Oue'
You know that Dick would never havif
gone off with that party if Rhodar;]e
Miss Wrentham had not gone to t



